


Betrayal

by heavydirtysoul



Category: Hunger Games
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-16 21:04:00
Updated: 2016-04-27 02:34:09
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:52:32
Rating: T
Chapters: 2
Words: 1,167
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: In past Hunger Games, there have been many occasions where friends have turned on one another. But what if you were competing in a Hunger Games against your very own classmates? [AU – SYOT OPEN]





	1. The Announcement

**_The Announcement_**

* * *

><p>You wake up remembering nearly nothing.<p>

The two-toned room you are in is a place that is completely foreign to you. You do not know where you are, or why you are here. You are strapped to a bed with white sheets, facing a door with a small, rectangular window. It is completely silent, and the only thing that occupies you are your own thoughts. Other than that, there's nothing. _What the hell is going on?_

A lock clicks, and a soldier wearing polished white armor forces you into handcuffs and leads you down a dismal hallway with flickering overhead lights. You walk beside him, the muzzle of his rifle against your temple. _One wrong move and you're dead, _the gun threatens. You try not to jolt, walking in stride with him.

At the end of the hall, you reach another door. When you step inside, you recognize almost everyone in there.

They're your classmates. You're beginning to recall everything again, little by little. But where are you? The last thing you remember is the bell ringing to your last class. You were getting ready to leave school. Anything after that has slipped your mind completely.

You go to school with all of these people. Some are in your grade, others being a little older and a few younger. No one is under fourteen. Guards surround you all, watching your every move. You sit down apprehensively. What is this for? Are you in detention? And if so, why were you just strapped down in a small room? Most importantly, this _can't_ be the basement of the school.

A woman in a business suit enters the room, adjusting the collar of her blouse and looking around at everyone. That's your principal. What is she doing here? She looks completely exhausted, perhaps even slightly delusional. You glance back over your shoulder. Does anyone else understand what going on? Does anyone else recognize that the school principal looks like her mental state is deteriorating?

"Welcome," she says, her tone emotionless and taciturn. "I'm pleased to tell you all that the school board and I have made a very important decision following your persistent disruptive behavior. Let's see, now; on the first day of school this year, a senior spray-painted graffiti throughout the English wing. The next incident was on October fourth, when a freshman engaged in a knife-fight with a junior because of a drug-related ordeal. Following that, a gang attack at homecoming on the night before Halloween, resulting in the severe injury of two freshmen and a junior."

The principal continues to list the various infringements students have made throughout this school year. But you haven't done anything wrong. Why are you here?

"And finally, a nearly-successful school shooting two weeks ago, on May sixteenth. Three students were convicted of carrying a firearm in their backpack, along with smoke bombs, three pocketknives, and a machete found in two different lockers. All three had these weapons confiscated by the police, and were arrested after that."

Now that you've taken a good look around, you notice that there are barely any troublemakers in the room. Instead, there are star athletes, math and science geniuses, future businesspeople, and so many other young men and women with potential.

All of that potential goes to waste when the principal speaks again.

"Because of the rebellious acts students have been committing, we have come to the conclusion to kill all of you. We tried to warn you all that the consequences would only worsen, but you never listened to us. This school has gone to ruins due to all of you, and this is the only way to restore it to its former glory."

Everyone glances around in immense shock. Some begin to cry, while others look infuriated. No one seems pleased. None of you are bad people.

"But all will die except for one, you see," the principal finishes, a cruel smirk painting her face as she looks at all the frightened faces in the room. "For you will all fight to the death until twenty-three are dead and one is alive."

Now, it's dead silent. Your classmates look around at each other. How could they kill one another? How could the school be alright with this? Surely everything's going to be okay. Your parents will come and get you out of here, right? Where are they? _This nightmare has to end._

"No one will save you now. They have been taken, too. But we can't tell you where they are; it'd ruin the surprise!"

So what? That means nothing, right? Maybe she's lying to psych you out. They're probably just fine, and they'll be here soon, too. Of course they will. _They have to be. _Someone must know that this is happening; this can't be a secret.

But they never come. In three days' time, you are going to have to kill, and there is no escaping this.

* * *

><p><em>What if you were in the Hunger Games with your own classmates? It's time to find out.<em>

* * *

><p><strong>AN: **I've had this idea for so long now. If you're a true Hunger Games fan, you've probably wondered what it would be like if you went into the arena at least once. But have you ever imagined this scenario? Imagine having to enter the Games with twenty-three other people you've _met_ before. People you _know. _Maybe even your best friend. Would you be still want to fight?

Anyways, I think you all understand the rules of submitting. Do it over PM, make realistic characters (especially for this—_no one _would be excited to do this unless they're incredibly sadistic) and review frequently so I know you're still active. Remember, reviewers get rewarded! People who review frequently usually have tributes that go far because the author knows they're loyal to the story.

Anyways, the tribute form will be up on my profile, and the tribute list will be posted next chapter. Remember, there aren't any districts or reapings, so don't mention any of that stuff in there. Happy submitting!


	2. Student Roster

**Student Roster  
><strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Freshmen<strong>

1. [Male, fourteen/fifteen]

2. _Juliet "Jules" Thorn_ [Female, fifteen]

3. [Male, fourteen/fifteen]

4. _Bridget Amor _[Female, fifteen]

5. [Male, fourteen/fifteen]

6. _Finley Arborn_ [Female, fourteen]

**Sophomores**

1. _William Lynton_ [Male, fifteen]

2. _Nicole "Nikki"_ _Aric_ [Female, fifteen]

3. [Male, fifteen/sixteen]

4. _Anastasia "Anya" Samson _[Female, fifteen]

5. [Male, fifteen/sixteen]

6. [Female, fifteen/sixteen]

**Juniors**

1. _Rory Lars _[Male, seventeen]

2. _Eliza Harper _[Female, seventeen]

3. _James Taylor_ [Male, seventeen]

4. _Madison Clarke_ [Female, sixteen]

5. _Ryker "Shooter" Ballard_ [Male, seventeen]

6. [Female, sixteen/seventeen]

**Seniors**

1. _Lucas Stone_ [Male, eighteen]

2. _Catherine Aldaine_ [Female, eighteen]

3. [Male, seventeen/eighteen]

4. _Ayla Saad _[Female, eighteen]

5. [Male, seventeen/eighteen]

6. _Spring Farmer _[Female, eighteen]


End file.
